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Tico and Rick leaned back in their chairs, eyes fixed on a pair of asses - literal asses - at the bar, their 


owners wearing low, low pants and leaning over the polished wood to stick them out. 


"| swear to God," Tico said, still watching the round, slightly swaying rumps, "those two are the biggest sluts 
on Earth." 


Someone snorted behind them. "If you think Jon and Phil are bad, you have not met my Andi." 


Markus flopped into an open chair and pointed to the pretty blonde man oozing charm all over a gaggle of 
admirers. His pants were low, too. Rick tilted his head; Markus snickered. 


"Now, | know you lot know how Bruce can be," chimed in Nicko, appearing from out of nowhere to take another 


empty seat. "So | have to assume you're blathering over who's the second sluttiest 


Nicko may have had a point - Bruce was currently on his back on a table for no apparent reason. Of course, it 


proved fruitful when he was joined by someone it took Tico a minute to recogrize. 

"Did | hear mention of ‘biggest slut?" Jens asked, joining them at the table. "Is Tobi. No contest" 

Tobi and Bruce were putting on quite a show, and - not to be outdone - Jon and Phil were making out pretty 
heavily on the bar. The five at the table were so engrossed in the view - including Andi looking torn about 
which pair to join - they didn't notice Henjo walking over until he cleared his throat quite loudly. 

"Anyone seen Kai?" 

"Speaking of sluts," said the entire table, in unison, and then burst out laughing. 

"Huh?" 

"We're trying to decide who the biggest slut is," Tico explained. 

‘Other than Kai? Because if you include him, is no contest." 

"Bah. Bruce could slut circles around Kai.” 

Rick snickered. "Nicko, mate, ‘slut isn't a verb." 

"Well it is now, so you can just - " 

"I know how we can settle this," Tico cut in, knowing if he didn't stop Nicko before he got going they'd get a 
good long speech on the history and mobility of language that may or may not actually end up justifying his 
use of "slut" as a verb. 

They'd be there until dawn, 

"How?" Jens asked. 

"A competition" 


"We could give bronze, silver, and gold cock rings to the top three," Rick added. 


"And nipple clamps?" Markus asked, grinning as he took a minute to think of how fond Andi was of nipple 


clamps. 


"Absolutely," the other five answered, similar grins plastered on each face. 


"Will everyone still be in town tomorrow night?" 

Five nods, and Tico grinned. "Excellent. Let's get to planning.” 
"Tico, this is the stupidest idea you've ever had" 

Jon was lounging on the bed, low pants unbuttoned, raising an eyebrow at Tico. 
"But it's a good excuse to have sex with Phil." 

"Do | need an excuse to have sex with Phil?" 

"Bruce." 

"Been there, done that" 

"Tobi?" 

"Yup 

Tico grinned. "Kai." 


The look on Jon's face told Tico two things. One, he was going to keep arguing. All night and throughout the day, 
most likely. 


And two, he was definitely going to do it. 

"Phil, how would - Phil, are you listening?" 

"No," Phil admitted, and went right back to trying to strip a fairly uncooperative Rick with his teeth. 
"Well, start listening." 

Phil let out a long-suffering sigh and sat up. "What?" 

"Wanna be in a slut competition?" 


"Sure," Phil said, and went right back to the very important task at hand. 


"You, uh, don't want to know who's in it, or what it is, or - holychrist do that again 
"What the Hell is a slut competition?" 


Jens was starting to get dizzy watching Tobi bounce in circles on the bed, entirely too naked to be bouncing 


that much. 
"Like, to see who the biggest slut is." 


"Jens, why would | want to be the biggest slut?" Tobi punctuated the last word with an OOF as he flopped down 
to sit on the bed. 


"Because you're Tobi, and if you don't do it you forfeit, and you would not forfeit because you hate to lose." 
"Bastard." 
"And because you are a big slut 


Tobi just grinned. 


"You're an idiot." 

| bloody well am not." 

"A slut competition" 
"Sounds fun, don't it?" 
Bruce grinned. "Well, yes." 
"And you get prizes." 


Bruce snorted. "And what do you get?" 


"Brucie! I'm offended you'd accuse me of something like betting on - don't look at me like that. Thousand 


pounds: 

"| want five hundred" 

"Tough 

"Nicko, how much do you owe if | forfeit?” 

"Two hundred’ 

"Isnt it better, then, to gain five than to lose two 
TE 

'Nicko” 

"Alright. Cor, but | hate you sometimes. 

"How drunk were you when you came up with this?" 


It was hard to hear Andi over the rush of the shower, but they'd fucked when they got to the room, and it 


would've been odd to ask then, and as soon as he was done showering he would be asleep. 
"Not very. Will you do it?" 

"Who else?" 

"Tobi, Kai, Bruce, Jon, and Phil." 

"Ooh. Then | am in" 

"Answered very fast," Markus grumbled. 


Andi poked his head out of the shower. "You can not enter me in a slut competition and be mad when | am a 
slut" 


Markus pouted. 


"If you don't want me to do it." 


"I am joking, Andi. Will be fun, and you will win" 


Twelve men gathered in Tico's suite bright and early (well, noon, but that was early enough), six dressed in as 
little as possible without actually being naked. 


"Alright, let's get started," Tico said, eyes closed to avoid being distracted by the teeny-tiny thongs - or, more 
accurately, what was inside those thongs. "Two of you will start. First one to come is eliminated, then another 
two will go. Then, the last two." 

"I thought it was just gonna be an orgy," Andi complained, pouting. 

"Well there has to be some structure, or we can't pick a winner," said Jens. 

"But orgy.” 

"Andi, stop pouting. You can orgy after." 


"Ooh, kay." 


"As | was saying, after three are eliminated, we'll do more specific contests. Blowjobs, handjobs, and all that. 


You'll perform them on the eliminated - " 

"What if we want to perform on the judges?" Phil asked, giving Jens a rather explicit once-over. 
Jens grinned. "I like his idea." 

"Maybe you should be in the competition," Tobi said, and stuck his tongue out. 

"No, because you are the slut” 


Nicko slapped his hands together with a deafening crack. "Let's all shut up and listen to Tico. ‘Kin Hell, buncha 


whiny babes you are, just complain complain complai - " 


"If you're gonna tell them to shut up, Nick, you have to shut up too. Anyway. You'll perform on the eliminated, 
and we'll judge based on technique and reaction and all that. Highest average score wins. Sound good?" 


Six nods. 
"Good. Okay, so we'll choose the pairs at random, so if you'll - " 


"Wait, why can't we pick our own partners?" 


"Fairness, Jon," answered Henjo. 

"But Tico promised | could have sex with Kai." 

That earned a big eye roll from Henjo and a bigger grin from Kai. 

"| say let him pick me if he really wants." 

"You would” 

"Everyone shut up," commanded Rick. "Christ." 

"I still don't like all these rules," Andi said. 

"And | wanna blow a judge," Phil repeated. 

"And how do we know the judges won't play favorites?" Bruce asked. 
"Because each of us wants a different one of you to win, so it evens out" 
“Actually, | think I'm behind Phil now," Jens said with a grin. 

"You can get behind me anytime," Phil winked. 


"Will you two cut it the fuck out?" Rick and Tobi snapped in unison, earning a round of snickers from everyone 


else. 
"Uh, guys?" 

"What, Hen?" 

"Where are Jon and Kai?" 

The ten remaining in the room locked around, not seeing anywhere the two could be hiding except - 
"Holy fuck Kai oh my God!" 

"Oh God Jonhelldamnfiuck!" 

The bathroom. Tico swore. 


"Well if they can go fuck, | bloody well can too," said Phil, before grabbing Jens' arm and dragging him out of 


the room. 

‘| want my orgy!" Andi shouted, stomping his foot. 

"Tico, how big's the bed in this suite?" Markus asked. 

"Pretty big," 

"And obviously the competition's a wash," said Rick. 

"And we're a bunch of fun lads," Nicko pointed out. 

"Plus, we have those cock rings." 

"And nipple clamps!" Markus added. 

"Well," Tico grinned. "Since we have nothing better to do." 
"JESUSFUCKINGLORDOFALLTHATISHOLY Kail” 

"And they're already having their fun," added Bruce with a snicker. 
"Yay! Orgy!" Andi shouted, and bounded towards the bedroom, pinching asses on the way. 
Tico grinned and followed the rest into the bedroom. 

"Hey, Teek?" 

"Yeah, Nicko?" 


"If everybody wins, do we still have to pay the bet?" 


